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Author's Notes: 
Next part of the Bunny-Sagal Have fun) 


„What did you try to make me believe, James? James Bunny is just a well-built bunny with long fur? HAH! Told 
you that there's something wrong with this obese bunny of yours." 


Lars stared at the four baby-bunnies beside "Jamie" Bunny inside the bunny-bed in James’ and Kirk's bedroom. 
Kirk snorted. He was busy to clean up the bunny-litter box and glanced at Lars in deep disgust. 
James stared daggers at Lars. 


"The shop assistant said they are gay, fucker. Of course, we believed it .. How should we know that the asshole 
had lied to us? Can YOU tell a male bunny from a female one, fucker?" 


"There's no need for me to tell a fucking male bunny from a female bunny, idiot," Lars shot back, slapping 


James' arm. 


"Ouuch!" James yelled at him. "That's it now! Someone call the emergency ambulance while I'll let this fucker 


know what l'm thinking about his impertinence!" 
"Try that and it will be necessary to call an undertaker, fucking fucker!" Lars hissed at him. 


‘Guys, that's enough," Jason firmly said and stepped between the both wanna-be fighters. "Calm down! The 


bunnies might get a shock because of your aggression” 
James stared at Jason, his blue eyes wide. Then he turned his head and looked at the bunny-bed. 


Kirk Bunny wasn't very interested in the things what were going on because he noisily was eating a large 


carrot stick. Jamie Bunny licked her babies. She hadn't even lifted her head. 

James bent down and petted Jamie Bunny then he carefully stroked the bunny-babies with one finger. One of 
them - a black-furred one with long blond ears and blond paws - rolled onto his back, yawned, and then 
started to purr in delight, closing his baby-bunny eyes. 

"Aaaaawwww, how cute .. Have you seen that, Kirk?" James looked at Kirk. 

"Of course, darling," Kirk answered, smiling happily. "They are soooo cute, all of them." 


Lars snorted but couldn't stop glancing at the babies, too. 


"Well, now you have six bunnies," he said. "Wait some four or five weeks, and then you'll have twenty bunnies .. 


And four weeks after that you'll have sixty bunnies, or maybe hundred-and five .." 

"You are MEAN!" Kirk whined. "How could you say that?" 

Lars grinned. "That's easy, sweetheart. You can't tell a male bunny from a female, and the bunnies have plenty 
of time to do more babies just because you both fuckers are stupid enough to let them freely hop all around 
without control." 

James scratched his head, staring at the bunny-babies. 

"Fuck. You're right. That might be a problem." 

"But what to do? We don't believe in cages," Kirk said, his voice whiny again. 


All of a sudden Jason knelt down in front of the bunny-bed, grinning. 


"Well, as we all know I'm just a stupid farm-boy from Michigan who still isn't able to switch on the light in a 


room because he hasn't heard anything about electricity .. But said farm-boy will now do his best to prevent 


you from a house full of bunnies.” 
He carefully took one of the bunny- babies off the bunny-bed. It immediately snuggled to his palm and yawned. 


While everybody stared at Jason - eyes wide, mouth open - he turned the bunny-baby around to have a 
closer look at the part of interest of the bumny's anatomy. 


"This is a girl," he then said, smiling. 


He examined one bunny-baby after the other. James knelt beside him and tried to figure out how to tell a 
bunny-girl from a bunny-boy but didn't get it. And Jason - mean fucker - didn't enlighten him. 


"Okay, that has been easy," the farm-boy finally said, a wicked smile on his lips. "These three babies are girls 
and this one is a boy" 


He pointed at the bunny-baby in question. 

"Uuuuuhhhh," Kirk whimpered. "I don't want bunnies all over the house." 
"We could eat some of them," James mentioned, grinning. 

As usually he got kicked by Kirk. 


"If you'll kill just one of our babies to eat it, you better should watch your back, fucker!" Kirk threatened, 
staring dark-eyed daggers at his lover. 


"I think that won't be necessary,” Jason threw in 
At once verybody glanced at him. 


He held two of the bunny-babies in one hand, softly stroking them. They gave small squeaking sounds of 


pleasure. 


"They are soooo cute .. And such a soft fur," he purred then turned his head to look up at Lars. "Can we take 


two of them, Larsie? Or three? Oh please, say yes, baby." 


